Head and Heart

26th April 2026
Fourth Sunday of Easter

Related Readings:
John 10: 1- 10; 1 Peter 2: 19 -25; Psalm 51: 6-17

The Price of Lambs

The fourth Sunday of the Easter Season is known in many churches as Good
Shepherd Sunday when the readings from John’s gospel and Peter’s first letter
help us understand the meaning of the Cross through the window of Jesus’
resurrection. From the beginning of his ministry, following John the Baptist, Jesus
taught that at the root of personal and world life-discord was the need to first
recognise our human failure to share the nature of God and then to put that right
by being reconciled to him and living his way. See the lamb of God, said John, who
takes away the sin of the world!” He is the way. They understood this to be not a
constant exercise in law making and animal sacrifice. Far from it! God had made
it clear through the prophets how he despised the killing and burning of
representative animals in the Temple, calling his people to follow the way of
Abraham - the way of obedient love and faith. Jesus and John called the world to
a new relationship with God, trusting his gracious love and setting out on a whole
renewed way of life. It meant that like a loving Father God takes the initiative in
restoring relationships with him. He loves his people so much that in Jesus he took
our failures and our needs on himself. He himself became the one sacrifice which
made ours no longer necessary. All he asks of us is our love for him, expressed in
lives of obedience to his laws and our generous care for his world and all its people.

I hope the following abridged passage from a planned new novel about Jesus and
the first church will provide an illustration. The story is set in the first years of
the church, following Resurrection Sunday and Pentecost. Mother Mary is living
with Mary from Magdala (known as Magdalene) on the east side of the river Jordan
and in the care of the apostle John who with James is leading the Jerusalem
church. You will remember how Jesus gave his mother and John to care for each
other. Another character in this story is Rebecca, Mother’s stepsister. She is a
similar age to Mother Mary being an older child of Joseph and his late wife Anne.
Then there is Sarai who is a young servant girl for Magdalene. She is a recent
convert to the Jesus way and very keen to know more about the Master...............

Sarai joined Mother and Magdalene in the shade of their olive grove. ‘There were
three beautiful new lambs on the road this morning, she announced. Tolman
picked them all up together and has them in a hay-lined box. He’s sure they are
old Rabbi Isaac’s. He’s going to take them back later.” Magdalene laughed, 'And
give them a scripture-loaded lecture about good and careless shepherds I expect.’



Mother agreed, softly commenting, ‘Jesus would have liked that. He loved the
lambs. He had an extraordinary way of knowing not only their individual looks but
also their voices. He said he could tell a Greek lamb from a Roman one!! He could
always tell Joseph and Eli which lambs belong to which mothers. Mother
continued. She was lost in her memories. ‘We had a lot of sheep. Joseph, like his
father in Bethlehem and many other priestly families had smallholdings. They lived
and worked on them when not on their times of duty at the Temple. They often
kept sheep and sometimes a cow and poultry. They also looked after the sheep
of other people. Those who could afford it liked to rear them for their families at
Passover. Those others would take turns at caring for the sheep and the communal
sheepfold when Joseph and the boys were away to work.

We kept our own large flock mostly on the high pastures, up by the new well
where we washed the wool. One evening, when Joseph and the men were away
working on a new building at Sepphoris, Jesus was left in charge of the flock. He
would be about fourteen. I remember him running back to tell me one ewe and
her lamb were missing. He said he would take a staff and go back to search for
them. I grabbed the staff and followed him. He travelled faster than me. He knew
the hills and paths. He had spent many hours there looking across the Esdraelon
Plain from where he could see Galilee and the main highway north. The plain was
full of Israel’s history and Jesus was such an avid learner. I saw him at last. He
had stopped to listen. He knew every sheep’s voice and kept calling until the ewe
responded. Eventually he saw her She was halfway down a water-logged gully.
Her frightened lamb was stranded well below her on a jutting ledge. I watched
Jesus climb down. He reached out for the lamb, but lost his footing, stumbled and
fell. Sarai drew her breath. 'Yes,” said mother, understanding her fears. 'Even
the strongest faith cannot take away a mother’s anxiety.” Mother continued.
‘Jesus managed to spread himself across the rocks, regaining his hold and climbing
till close enough to reach and hold the lamb. He dragged himself on to a narrow
pathway. The ewe joined them, nuzzling her lamb. I could hear the change in her
voice.

Mother picked up her lyre. I shall never forget seeing Jesus with his arms
stretched across the rocks, she said. Strangely, it came to my mind when they
crucified him. Mother paused. ‘Now, it does every day. As John and Peter say -
'The Cross! He did it for every lost person - for all people, for all time, for
everywhere.” Now, as so often, she needed to supress her rich, powerful emotion

with music and scripture. Tearfully, she sang, 'The Lord is my shepherd ........ and
the flock joined her, feeling the nearness of his presence, 'I shall want nothing.’

A Prayer

Lord, when I lose my grasp of faith and my foothold on the path of
my life; when I'm bruised and broken, falling on the rocks of
temptation, fear, anxiety, loss, give me this assurance - you value
my life so highly that your love will never fail me. You love will
reach me in the worst situation. You outstretched arms will be the S|gn




